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" No," said Phil mysteriously," I didn't mind.
I was'looking for the way to fairyland to show
you, and I do believe I've found it. Oh, it is
such a pretty way/'
Griselda smiled,
" I'm afraid the way to fairyland isn't so
easily found/1 she said. " But I'd like to hear
about where you went, Was it far ? "
" A gctod way/' said Phil, " Won't you come
with me? It's in the wood. I can show you
quite well, and we can be back by tea-time/*
"Very well," said Griselda; and off they
set.
Whether it was the way to fairyland or
not, it was not to be wondered at that little
Phil thought'so* He led Griselda right across
the wood to a part where she had never been
before. It was pretty rough work part of the
way. The children had to fight with brambles
and bushes, and here and there to creep through
on hands and knees, and Griselda had to remind
Phil several times of her promise to his nurse
that his clothes should not be the worse for his
* playing with her, to prevent his scrambling
through "anyhow" and leaving bits of his
knickerbockers behind him.